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SAVE THE CRUMBS

There is nothing new in us-
AR bread crumbs in cooking,
n scolloped dishes, stuffing,
or meat, puddings, ete. Maks
. habit of saving them.

The First Installment of “Hictaner, The Man Fish”’ Appears On Thi’a Page--Don’t Miss This Gripping

The Times’ Daily Magazine

-

Ml e e o

et = e " | 1%

paad = |

-4

Page

-

“Hictaner, the Man That Lived in the
Water,” fa the thrillflng story of o
youiA whose sfronge power fo Hoe om
amphibion existence (@ wiilised by o
baad of comapirafors, who Jorm o proj-
oot to rule the world

These conspirators «orest Hictomer
from Ms mother when Ao l o babe, ond
by & wmarvelons opsrotion replece Mbis
Bempe with the brecthing apparatss ¢f ©
FKak,

How the youth briags the werld pow-
ere in supplioation to his feet; Aow As
blowcs wp ome prect battleship after an-
other, ond Aow throwgh an chsordiag
romence the mon-fizh works out hs des-
timy, iz st forth im this most enthrolling
or morralives,

{Coporright. }
WILD sta was breaking furl.
ously against the rock which
A rises from the Mediterranean
at the westsrn end of the
Island of Cavrera.

The unbridied surf was lashed Into
s frenzy by the Berce December
wind, which whistled through the
erage. The dsrkness of the night
was penetrated only by two shafts of
light, which gleamed from ths win-
dows of & mysterious house standing
in solitude upon the summit of the
beetiing clif.

Buddenly a detonation thundered
above the tumult of waves and wind
A man holding a smoking revolver
anerged from the darkness and stood
n the light streaming from one of
o windows. The mysterious figure
% enveloped in a great black cape

& cap pulled down over his sy
l:p‘letoty hid his face.

®ardly had the report sounded

ths door. up Eto that time In-
vible, waz flung opsn. The man
walked toward It rapidly, and as soon
us ba had crossed Ita portals It closed.
Hea found himself in & Ixrge passage
where & nogress stood before him re-
spectfully.

*1 knew the wignal™ she said

Tha man threw open his caps. He
wore the gard of a Buddhist monk,
of the order of the Tibetan Lama.

*Where !5 your master™ gald the
solemn priest in & volcs naturally
hard and imperious.

*He is within walting for you,
atr.

The woman pressed a white button
and almost immediately s section of

ethe wall slid salde, revealing a high,
troad door, one of whose panels roll-
o0 silently open.

Wil you aenter,
the negresn

The priest stepped forward into the
yoom, and Iits bright light blinded
Rim for a moment A cordial voice
wWas saying:

*“Welcome, dear Fulbert.™

A Wonder of Wondera.

*At last at last, dear Oxzus™ ex-
claimed the priest, “we are together
againi™

*Y es,” said the master of the house,
=And as we had determined It must
be, sq It has become—& success!™

“Then you &id 1™

=1 dia "

*The ourang—"

“The ourang becams a flsh without
ceasing to be an mpe.”

“Can bhe live in the water? Can he
swim there™

“Like & shark™

*And on land?™

“He Is like all apes.™ was the an-
swer,

=AL last, at last™ cried the Lamagist
priest, ralsing his arms to heaven.

*Unfortunstiely, though” sald the
manster of the houss, lowering his
wolce, “the son whom I hoped for did
Bot come."

Fulbert grew pale. Ozxus want on:

“It was for that reason especially
that 1 sent for you, for the affalr has
become serious. Bertha has just
given birth to our first-born, bat it is

& Eirl”
“A girl’™ sald the Buddhist monk,

sir?™ murmured

vehemently., “Oh, well, it makes mo

differance. I can Ond you the boy

Fou peed m
“A girl? Bertha has a daughter?™

be continued. “Oh, well, T am bet-
ter pleased, after all. If I bad bean
a boy, I couldn’t lat you practice thia
terrible vivisection upon your son and
Bers. I am afraid Think If you had
kiiled the chiid
“And yet our plan is so great, so
formidable, that & babdy's life, wheth.
&r yours or mine, should count fTor
potking. But I am better pleased—
yea, better pleased—and 1 will find
ot Lhe male child you need™
“You will get him for me?™ aajd
zus, as flushed now as bhe had been
brribly pale before,
~How?™

The -Flot.
ou will soon know.™
There was sllence. The heathen
Hest looked out of the window Into
darkness. The gharp features
hich so betrayed the sscelic gradu-
iy softened. Then tears ahone in
corners of his eayen. He dried
hem, nervously, and turned them
pward his friend, the master of the
oume.

“Ozus,” he sald, in & voles trem-
Pling with emotion, “let ua go to
Bertha snd your child By the way,
what will you call hert™

“Ehe has no name as yel," answered
Oxun, an greatly moved “You must
Eive her ome.™

*Then | will pame her Molsette,
‘saved from the watars'"™

Oxus grew pals, The two men,

father and uncie of the new-borm
child, looked lnto one another’s faces,
an- in a t wers el ed In
each others arms.

Oxus murmured fainlly:

“You understand, Fulbert. It would
Bave been very hard for me to risk
my own child's life, and yet, If it
had Besn a boy, I should mot have
hesitated ™

“Nor 1" answared the priest, In a
trembling tone. “Let us thank Fate
it ls & girl™ g

He sighed, then, drawing himself
together, added, gravely, with & new
fBre In hls eyes: “Oh, to rule the
world! To make its laws! to make
our dreams come trus! And that with
an eighteen-year-old boy!™

“That will come to pass, then, in
Just eighteen years and four months
if heaven Is kind," sald the priest
gEravaly.

*“Four months™ echoed Oxum, In
surprise.

“Yen; laten™

Then, in & low volce, as If the walls
themseives might overhear the ter-
rible words, Fulbert spoke Oxus’
eyea burned with a brillancy so In-
tense that his face by contrast seem.
ed like steel. When be had fnlshed,
Oxus sald:

“Very well, esverything will be
ready In four montha You have only
to bring me the child If it is & Doy."

“Let us hope,” sald Fulbert, dryly,
and added: :

“You understand why I must go at
once My boat ls In the inlet st an-
chor. The for 1!
leaves Palma de Majorca tomorrow
mornlng.”

“Yea, you are right. You had bet-
ter go.”

*But not befors I see Bertha and
Moisetts.” |

“Lat us go to them,” and ths two
strange sccomplices left the labora-

The Pricst's Vietim

In a cell of & secret Lamalst mon-
astery in Spain & man was seated
npuabmhwlmhhhuklolh.l
bare wall His wms wers croassd
and his chin was on his breast and
he was thinking intently.

It was Fulbert, the priest, who had
first been an orthodox ecclesiastic,
then had become a votary of Lama-
lsm. His brows were kalt, and often
he tapped his foot Impatiently as If
some one he expected were late. He
was muttsring to himsalf solmenly:

“Surely, a new-born child of some
kind won't be hard to find. How
many poor or unnatural mothers
there are who would be only too
glad to sell me thelrs for a Jittle
money! But its father must have
bean intelligent, of & noble race, ac-
customed to great deeds. Above all,
it must have & natural instinet
toward greatness.

“Today's event will present more
difficultien I!f Martha de Biliguires'
child ghould be & girk™

Imagining he heard a cry for help,
he stopped and leaned toward the
door of his cell. He was mistaken
Nothing had broken the silence of
the menastery. In the continued
quiet he went on:

“If it should mot bes & boy, wesks
and months may pass befors I can
Eet possession of a new-bora male to
be our Instrument for the conguest
of the world, Ah! If this Martha does
bring forth a son, the triumph will
cost only eighteen years of work.

“Eightesn years! Martha? Mar-
tha will keep silence. Dolores tells
me that a passionate tenderness for
this dreaded child has grown up
within her breasl, but just ths same
she will forget—a husband will make
her forget the past Her reputation,
her life's happiness, depends upon her
silence.”

He stopped, rising abruptly. Turn-
ing his eyes toward the door of hia

cell, he groaned: “How long Is 1!
How long!™

At this moment the door opened
and a 1tall, thin Lamalst nun &p-
peared.

“Fulbert” she sald, In & strong,

clear voice, *he is born™
“It Is & boy!" he shouted.
“Yesa: it in & boy.”

A Mether's Grief.
Already be had spruag forward,
‘ud, led by the nun, he went rapidly
down & long passage and entered &
room. There he dropped before & bed
on which lay Martha de Bliguires,
pale and wasted, her eyes closed. Her
delicate hands were crossed upon the
covers and her lips moved softly. |

At the head of the bed two nuns
were wrapping In flannel a little
walling ereature.

The prisst glanced swiftly at ths
mother, then trembling with joy, min-
gled with flerce impatience, he went
toward the nuns,

They understood, and, with deft,
gentie hands, took off the baby's
swaddling bands and pressni.- him
on a cushion for the priest's In-
spaction.

Fulbert uttersd a cry of admira-
tion before the round, plump |l tle
body, the strong limba, the whole-
somas vigor of the new-born child.

“Oxus will bs satisfled.” hes asald,
balf to himself.

Then, as If he wars taking formal
possession, he plunged his hand into
& pltecher of clear water and baptized
the child, murmuring the Lamxlst
ritual,

At the prisst's cry of admiration
the mother had opened her eyes and
saw (he act of baptism,

Great tears rolled down her chesks,
and tremblingly ahe Implored:

"HICTANER
The Man Who Lived in the Water

By JEAN DE LA HIRE

I 'This remarkable story of a man fish by Jean de la Hire is one of the strangest tales ever
written. Astonishing in its conception it is also a striking example of how literary genius
by an extraordinary power of analysis goes further into invention than even the scientists
themselves. The author tells in detail accomplishments of under sea warfare that may yet
come true in the tremendous feats of the present great conflict.

me! Father, I bog you with all my
atrength!™

But already the child had been
wrapped up and taken into another
room. The frenzied mother ralaed
horself, and Fulbert sald:

“My ‘child, have you forgotten the
ocath made to Buddha, your God? Tha
¢hild in mine now!"

Martha was too muck overcome 1o
protest. Her eyes wera wild with
terror and she fell back upon the
pillows, unconsclous.

Fulbert waited a wesk, 50 that the
mother might be In fit condition to
return to her family, and 30 that the
baby might better endure the journey
from Valdemosa to Barcelona and the
sea trip fromr Barceiona to Palma de
Majorea

During that week, however, he did
Bol once go to see Martha, though he
had allowed the child to spend three
or four bours each day with Ils
mother,

Everything for the journesy had
been arranged beforshand. The baby
and his nurse, a healthy peasant from
the Asturiss, were borns to the foot
of the mountains upona & gentls mule

A smooth-running carriage, com-
fortable with cushions and rugs, took
them Jelsurely acroms the plain o
Barcelona. There they walled In &
mecluded place until the sea was ab-
sclutely calm befors making the
twealva hours’ crossing from Barce-
iona to Palma.

From Valdemosa to the white house
on Cabrers, Fulbert did not take his
eyes from the nurse and child—that
nameless child who was destined to
serve the dreadful ends of Oxus

As for the mother, she was taken
to her parents by a discreet nun,
though things did nol turn out exact-
ly as Fulbert had hoped.

The evening of the day bafors that
on which the journey began. Fulbert
entared Martha's room. Has found the
young girl in an extreme state of agi-
tation. She controlled hersslf as the
priest entered, but less with submis-
sion than with an iostinct of self-
protection.

“Martha,” he mald,
morning we must part™

The unhappy mother walked quick-
Iy to the Buddhlst priest, every fiber
trembling. Her greal feverish eyes
shone daszlingly. Bhe said harshily:

“tomorrow

“You cannot have my son. He s
my child™

R ber your pr " answer-
ed Fulbert

“"When you came to me six months
ago, & rich and dishonored girl, teo
confess your smin and its consequences,
1 promised help. 1 urged your par-
ents, who belleve In our secret falth,
to send you to the convent for a sea-
son of plous meditation, so that your
child might be born unknown to the
world, You, on your part promised
to abandon It at once, and never
think of It again, I kept my prom-
iso—you must keep yours!™

“I take it all back."

And then between this man and
this woman tuere followed an Indee
scribable struggle. Fulbert had al-
most overcome the maddened girl
when he saw the nun standing ealm-
ly in the door. “You can leavs her

now, Fulbert. But tonight ahe will
be Insame. What aball we do with
her™

The priest’s eyea met the heathen

nun'e. The lock which passed be-
twesn them was murderous. Martha
bad fainted and all was atfll

“No,” sald Fulbert, wiping the great
beads of sweat from his brow. “No,
abe needn s be killed, I hope. Of
course ths lifs of men i» nothing to
us, but our work must not cost the
life of a singis woman, sspeclally of
her who bore the regemerator of the
world.™

Again there was silence,

[Nu do with her?™

writs to her family Ia such & way
that no oma will coma to look for
her. I will be back In ten days, after
! have helped Oxus with ths vivisee-
tion, If Martha is lnsans then ws
will make some arrangement. If not
T will take her back to her family,
and sa I shall be her apiritual direc-
tor for some time she will not talk, I
think.™

“But If she does talk™

*Oh,” exciaimed the man, “all thes
worse for her. In spite of my pref-
erences, 1 would be obliged to sacrl-
fice her life—I would kill her and all
who knew the secret™

*You are right, Fulbert," and with-
out o much as & glance toward the
unconscious girl the stall, stern wom-
an left the room,

The next morning a closed carriage
passed along the road from Valde-
mosa 1o Barcelona. In It were a
heaithy young woman and & young
child. Behind the carriage trotted
a mule, upen whose back was a
swarthy priest, with his face hidden
in his hood.

Te Be Continued Tomorrow,

By Rita Stuyvesant.

UMMER time means swimming
S time and what healthy, normal
girl doess not love te splash
about In the cool, refreshing surf?
When tha ther-

mometer {8 sky

bigh thars ia

nothing mors re-

freshing than a

dlp in the ooean

Ne vacation

ins complets with-

oul a bathing suit

packed In the

sultcass, whether

it be for the briny

ocean or the calm

mountaln lake

Every girl wants

& smart looking

costume, but a l

gTent many besi-

fale to rsake an stitractive yet dig-
nifted sult on account of the cost

if & girl ia clever, she may [ash-
fon & remarkably pretty bathing
suit at home, possibly from an old
black satin or taffeta gown,

Parhaps you have ons of those
old-fashionsd Black or blus taffeta |
gowna with the big, puffy ballson
sleaves and stitch pinited akirta.
Well, 4o not despalr, for a very de-
wsirable bathing sult will be the out-
comes of a littla work om such &
Eown, |

First remove the sleeves, for they
are quils unnecessary and only =
burden to the swimmaer. Bind the
armboleg with strong taffeta bind-
ing. This may bde purchased at any
notion counter., Now ramovs the
collar and any sxtra lapels, slc,
from the walst. Cut a rather deep
V both frost and back. Bind the
neck.

The skirt should be cut off -:‘
knee length and a hem turned. Ba
sure that all hooks snd eyes snd |

“Fuather, you will lsave him with

other fastenings nre sewasd on o= |
curaly, A bright cap asd alizac

Bathing Suits Made From
Old Dresses

Trs Bhoss will complete this fetoh-
Ing yet sconomical bathing sult

Bathing tights ars far superior to
bloomers. They coms In styles In-
cluding body portion with stockinge
sttached. Thase are sold for about
§1 a palr. A wery durabls black
lale unlon sult without stoekings
is offered in the shops for twenty-
five cente. A pair of fancy stock-
Ings 2and blaeek ribbon garters could
be warn

One girl with an eys to sconomy
utilized a black satln princess dress
for a bathing suit The material
wag excsllant, but the dreas WwWas
hopelessly out of style Bhe re-
moved the asleevea, though some
gliris prefar to ¢ut them off at slbow
length. The neck was cut s little
lower. Black and white striped
washable aatees was purchased for
trimming.

A smart collar was out and a
number of buttons coversd for the
back closing. A bias band about
thres i(nches wide was applisd to
the bottom of the akirt Littls white
rings wers crochetad for the front
panel and laced together with white
soutache brald, navy fashion. A
saucy cap of stripsd salssn WS
worn with this delightful sult.

If you intend to purchass mate-
rial to make your vacation bathing
sult thers are a number of cholces
for you In the shops thia year,
Black surf cloth, mohatr, brilllan-
tine, washabla satin or taffeta may
be used. Biriped trimmings ars
pretiy, but & number of plain satina
such as old blue, old rose and gold
are being used on black sults

A simpls pattern that slips on
over the head (s vary sasy (o makse,
Gald ecolored satin collar, guffs and
string girdle could trim the =suit.
A “lacing” or other opening will be
necessary at the front of the walst,

With these attractive models,
both mew and remodeled, no girl
need regret not having & smart

e <4,
_.;_'4 T prle s |

*if she Is mad, though, what wiil}

“You may keep her here. I willp

'3 § g e gr%?

TR

The Dream of the Lamaist Priests.
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ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Those in Glass Houses.

DIAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twentyfiva and deeply
In love with a girl about the same
age. EBhe has been golag about
with & married man, but found out

her mistake and dropped him.
Now, ths queation is, Do you think
it would spoll my reputation if I
married this girl? I am sure she
would do anything te rectify this
mistake. She would maks any man
& good wile. E P L

OU will be very lucky If this girl
will have you. What blunder has
this girl made that ls half as great
us ths probable half dozen wroang-
doings in your own iife? Have you
ever chancoed te read a Book In
which the Creat Teachar warned
cnly the gulitiess to cast the first
stoneT 1 am sorry for your reputa-
tion and courage and generosity If
they cannot stand the test of this
girl’s sadly regretted blunder,

INTERESTING
STORIES

Nomenclature.

One evening there arrived at an
inn in a continental village & gentle-
man who sent hls courler for the
traveller's register that he might
enter his oDame Ip accordance with
the police regulations. ‘The man
replisd that he had anticipated his
wishes and registersd him as an
“English gentleman of Independant
meana”™ “Hut how did you write
my name™ I can't amactly pro-
nounce It, but I copled it faithfully
from milors portmanteau.™ “Bug jt
in not there. Hring me the book™
The book was brought snd the
traveller found, Instead of the Eng-
lish name of Smith-Jones, the fol-
lowing entry—"Monslsur Warranted
solidleathor™

Judicial Gallantry.

An Irish judge, ons of the old
school, was summing up a cnse In
a Dublin court. The plaintiff was
a handsome woman, and her good-
looking daughter waa ons of ihe
witnesses. “Gentlemen of the Jury”™
eaid his Honor, “everything in this
case seeima plain—except of course

wthing contume, though ber pocket-
pook be very Mimised.

—

Mrs. O'Raflesrty and her charming
daushiari™
1

Use More

that the era of food com-
sarvation s with us we can
lsarn & great deal from the
Governmant experts In food wvalues
Read what thay say about corn
meal:

*Corn meal at present prices,

whean bought at retall stores, costs
about half as much per pound as
wheat flour, one-third as much as
rolled ocats, one-fourth as much as
rolled wheat, and about half as
mhuch as brokem rice. That la it
costs much less per pound than any
of the other popular cereal foods,
yet sven the bolted corAa meal usu-
ally sold, from which the germ of
the grain has been removed to make
thy mea] keep longer, has a food
walus which compares favorably
with that of whesi flour.
It does not supply quits eo much
protein or mineral matter for bulid-
ing the tlssuea of the body, but,
on the other hand, it gives mars
fat and starch, pound for pound,
and its value aa fusl for the body
is fully as high

=Any family in town or country
ean have'ths best corm meal by
grinding It at home in a hand grist-
mill The city man en}(hur corn by
the bushel at a graln store. He can
grind it coarss or fine, to sult the
taste of the family, and In quanti-
ties to last a day or & weak or long-
er. Most peopls will agres that this
meal cunlalning the germ s very

Corn Meal

palatable and compares well in this
respect with that ordinarily pur-
chased ready ground  Prices of
hand mills of substantial make run
from §2.50 to §4. A small mill can be
had for as little as §1.50, though this
probably would prove too tedious te
use, except for small quantities,

“A dish of mush and milic-has
mads the grealer part of many a
supper on the farm, and childrea
thrive on It though they may rebel
at cleaning the kettls and the
‘pudding apoon’ aftarwards, If the
old-tims metboda of cooking It are
followsd. It ls u simple dish to
make—just 3% oups of water and
& teaspoonful of salt to every cup-
ful of meal

“The water caa be put in cold
and the vessel heatsd gradually.
A double boller ia very convenlent
In cooking corn meal mush, sa well
ax all other cereals and is easiar
to clean.

“The Ereat secret of good mush
in long. alow cooking—the longer
the better. A fArsiess cooker, In
which the cooking can go on all
day or all night, Is very useful for
this purpose.

“For "gulck action’ In petting
breaktfast In the city Hat the corn
meal and salt may bs put in the
double boller, mixed with a little
cold water, and then hot water
may be added up to the required
amount If clean hot water ls to be
had from the spigol a good corm
meal mush can be mads in three-

quartere of an hour. But corn meal
ean hardly be cooked properiy ia
lens U'me.

Once Overs

Making Your Mind
Gymnastic

Coprright, 1917, Isternational News Sarvics,
*Every year the American people are giving less and less time te
Mought, and consequently, s a whole, we are losing in mind power”

says & world renowned educator.
It is o fact, is It not?
Trua in your case as any other.

How many minutes & week do you spend In deep, cancentrated

thought ?
Average five & woek, do you?

If you never exercise your mind how are you going to develop any-

ihing Ane?

In selscting men for the Officers’ Tralning Camp men of sducation

wre favored becauss they have had
itted to digest and understand in a
if capable officers.

mind discipline, and thus are better

short tima the many things required

You may have been denled the privilege of & higher education in the

ensa of being & college man, but

sositions If you have taught yourself the lmportant factor of success in |
undertaking—thorough

every worth-while
hrough concentrated study.

this does mot debar you from many
and accurats knowledge

When concentration has become s habit of mind there is nothing
great which may not he masterad by well-directed, systematic study.

Ments]l gymaastics are as capable of develop
&y aa eny othex form of development,

mr.mlpn‘ndqnl-lmun
-

By Ira S. Wile, M. D.
Associate Editer “American Mol
cine™ and Member M. Y. City

_‘__“-.-‘

LS

saives do lie,
Which wa ascridbe to
Beaven™
Too fregqueatly ome goss (o the
phrsiclan to be cured, omly
told thet the patient is the mest
portant siemant in Je cure
Strong la the will to lve
How frequently s goal! ua-u-l_
and the necessary steps to atiain N
Tesented
Are you lIT Do you wish to e
Faln health?T
Wishing does not transport you &
single foot in space neor cas It bear
you omward
Wishing that la walting,
lag:nc.nhdmht
ing !s alive. A wish that stim-
ulates you to aclion may accom=
plish results
Busy

You wish to becoms wall?
yourself to make the wish & reals
ization.

You wish to wall? Actively
follew the rules health. Live as
though you wished to live.

Do not couat upon Saperior powsrs
to safeguard you whan you are not
sufficlently Interested to live wisaly.

When you are sick you submit te
regulations impossd by ene in whose
wisdom and common sense you Bave
confidence.

1f you are sensibls you fellew ad-
vice—lls abed take axercise eal
prescribed foods, submit (0 reason~
able treatmenat

Do you willilngly seek advice =a
te how to avold dlsease?

Do you value lifs and health be-
youd wishing for them?

You wish you 4i4 not bave head=

aches, but you continue . -
and remaln constipated

You wish you wars not so L dut
you abetain from vigorous © cined
and patisfy your tasts for s. . e

You wish you were nol ., ihim,
but you do mot want to drink mlik
or eat egEe or cersals.

You wish you could have Delter
digestion, though you drink your
aicoholic Deverages without re-
straint.

You wish you could zleep moTe
soundly, while Yyou esnjoy Your
atrong coffes three times a day.

You wishk your hands did net
tremble, but cannot be happy with-
out your measurs of lobacco

You wish you could be free from
palpitation of the heart, but are
satisfisd to overdo everything that
exhausls your energy. ]

You wizh you wers leds Darvous,
but abominate taking s rest

You wish the children did not Ilr=-
ritats you, but you scold and pun~
jah them without thought or judg-

Tment

You wish-—and you wish—and
you wish.

“Wishing of all smpleyments 8
the worst.™

Go aftsr it—don't patisntly wall
for it to come to you

Strive for it—work for It—Oght
for IL

Don't long for it and yearn for
i. Have s passion for it and
Fratity yousr ever-regurring wish
for health

Find the remedy within yourself]
exhsust your own powers of selfe
direction. Look for cousssl and
advica

Have gcourags, confidence, falth Iy
yoursslf.

Rally your intallect, yeur fesl
ings, to your ald

Rouse your weak will to astien
Be determinasd

“In idle wishes fools supinely stagy:
a will and wisdem fnds &




